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By now everyone was in very high spirits, and
even Mrs. Wickenden forgot to reprove the
children for lacking in respect to his Grace* They
played "Nuts in May/' swaying in two long lines
up and down the hall after the invidious business
of picking sides had been completed; Mr. Vigeon
had picked one side and Mrs. Wickenden the
other, as befitted their dignity. Mr. Vigeon had
very gallantly picked Mrs. Spedding, and Mrs.
Wickenden had retaliated by picking his Grace.
So Teresa and Sebastian were ranged opposite to
one another, each with their hands clasped by the
hot little hands of two excited children. Teresa
was conscious of a strange agitation, which in her
innocence she ascribed to the general ferment of
the evening; Sebastian, just as much troubled but
less innocent, watched her closely; this intimacy
with her, in the midst of their apparent frivolity,
was of the very nature that whipped his taste.
Ever since they fetched the shovels out of the
bothy, ever since they made the snow-lady, he had
been wooing Teresa, not very openly as yet, but
still more openly than he had hitherto dared. Now
he laughed at her gaily, as his enemy on the
opposite side; she saw his laughing face across the
gap that separated them. And, since such humours
are contagious, the line of children and servants
rockeci backwards and forwards, taking Sebastian
and Teresa as on a tide with them, and as they
rocked they sang:

"Who will you have for nuts in May? nuts in
May? nuts in May?"
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